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low Cgpteln Hanska

BYNOPBIS. | walked slowly down the path  Hstril |
- in saw him, started, Hesithled,

1 North, peturning to his reom in vol unlss you muko n scona!™
:!‘. Sire s imasding fi LI rind Rosale, anticipnating his thought. |
snother rogmer il et “m opot arresting You-—can't you un
his Lrepat 0w ! and that She hurrled bim to a

v LawTerice T
E guarrdling with Haonnb Iy paric beneh, halt hidden in lhz-|

ring the rxottement & strangy w '\ oshrublicry, When she turned to look
who given her pare ai Itosnlle Tt g
apyears mod takes Inls WeT  Gwl Hign full In the face sgain, his color
Sorown tho mireet al f M M kg pormal, he had r ied Wis grip. |
ot S Ak, Mion ERia. 8L 3 o mpokn with 3 touch of his old
amung the vther hoarders \\'|I1-- oy vk nsouciance f
r,:".!u:".:,, :I"'_m Axe S sie ) Thin I8 a little molodrama you are
ku--- I poet MG » maging, M. Lo Grange? Am | !hl-;[

i ot M M g, -l liket r thn villain® |

nows w0 1

r-| | vxpocted you to i HUNpiIcioun AD
N Ttre to blufr thiv througl,” said Rosalle
t Hor most suattier-of fucl tone, “that's
1 Ly I ¢ t) note nn’ hrought it
» v vl been  keoping  her
vl T r . Blin drow them out
ot and Natided Bim the vitkl paper
o=} the poltes g1l 1 know
\ d my brother's part In
d I John H. Hanska. |
Fye on d o thy followod him
0 AMOricH 1o g and that
It wan my brother Juan who appedred
hiaw Libeerdd F
iy
b MARGARITA PEREZ
e road | \ I 1 uyp W
| HTEEL | i t Rosally
e T il miuk o Kind
htntio ' 1 oof ull
BEVes will atill mus
' | lis voles
2 Margarita Peres —who s she?
] She i your mister You are Juan
01 Pervz—not Kwirtlle. You are from
'ort of Spalr You came horo o Iu|-|
|

VAL R Berot)
1 lur
i)

Monre's: b

thar Tunn, Adreaned In b Lis) B e
fr.. skit's Fanm (6 ssnfb o fosvreln
1 Hunekn awoke and rusnied at the In

Eedidae wha pleksd up n knify fr the
in t renten Fanska  Bhie Oeolages
Hackkn In his rage, wan nly wtrink

e 1 xy and fell upon the knife
L AL I | hiis Lieart

CHAPTER XViii—Continued
i wat fncing the door, he porcelved
her Brst, he rose with an expression
of real surprine and pleasure
Mra L Grange'! How did you get
here ™™ e sald. Rul oow hin  eye
enupgh! Belsy-Barabarn  Bhe, ton, had
risen, ns one who wcts at last after
long siralp of repression, Her color
and went, shy wan Jooking st
Rosalie and then back st Eatriila
Mine Lane,” sald Rosalle In a guiet
meanilig volos, "we'll excuse you. Tako
your coat, dear
Hatritla opened hls mouth as though

CAnN

Whero did vou hesr (KI8T inguired
Eurilln, with & pititul attempt to put
nreasm i his volee

T have lstoned o her confession,"
replied flosulie culmly., “Bhe told the
polloe - a sho aigned that paper

i went into Captaln Hanska's
room at night to get your family jow
ols, bow that trick alarm on his strong
box woko him up, au’ how you killed
him

| But Jusn Estrilla tad lpaped up now

as though his nerves would be nh'nl--dl
ne lotigoer

‘You are hero 1o botray me— 1 know

“Why, IIL now!"™ he suld

I suspacted thid trouble was com
LI roplied Hosalie Le Grange 1
sent Miss Lano to dellver you hera at
| five o'clock - because Ity an out-ofthe |
way place an’ gulet. Bit down "
Estrllln whook as he resumed

sont
“Does alhie know 7

his

he anked.

| “Not yet,” snid Rosalie. |

‘I didu’t glve her my real renson 1 |
was glad,” she pursued, "to hear you

to protest, moade an inarticulate sound, | bust gut In that eincere wiy when 1|

stopped.  His ayes were on Rosalie.
What does this mean?' he anked.

anid you killed Hanska. 1 put that In|
for a test; an' you stood It Now slt

it means first that you had better | there and listen (o what elwn your ls- |

Pt down,"” she waid

Yookin® this way

“The walter's | 167 sald, an’ ss0 If any of that could
A mus In your Dnl\-Fh.“’ been worked out by detectives

tion can't afford to make & scene (n u | B says you didn't kil Hanska. thas
| o died of apoplexy an’' fell on the
| knife you wan holdin’ agninst him

| Estrills turned his groat eyes and

public plaoe.’

Kstrilln sank with an uosteady mo-
tion inte Lis chanir. Al thin physical
support, he seemed to grip bin nerve

“What do you mean by my posi
Hon Why do you come this way—
Why

“Listen.  First of all, I'm vour
friend.  Get that right away!—I'm

hore (o help you, An' I'm In & burry,

“Hew Did You Get Here?"

Bo are you. The police have your sis
ter. Dy tonight they'll be after you"

Betrilla gripped the arms of his
chair; the green shade crept back. He
moistennd his lHps once or twice with
hin tongue

“Remambor!” went on Rosalie under
her volce, “no seepe. Hold on to your-
sell. Makin' one now is the lnst thing
you ought 1o do. Is the bill paid? Al
right. Now get your hat, Now put on
your ulster. Yes, your gloves an’ your
stick!"” Eatrilla obeyod hor docilely,
“Now come with me Into the park—it's
saler, because wo can watch.”

“But my sister—1 don't care for my-
welf—] must go lo—"

“I'm here” sald Ronalie Le Grange,
*to do what | can for you an’ your sie-
ter both, Now come, I tell you—or will
you keep on bein' a fool? At this
dash of mental eold water, he rose.

| molstoned his lips ae though to apeak;
| but he held to his nerve and made no
| sound

“8he apays that you carried out that
| box of Jawels with the cover open, an
| that & dlamond buckle dropped out us
| You were pasaing through the door
| An* when she came back In  yvour
|t‘1(‘.llhl'! after you tolophoned to luv:.;
she ploked It up. The jewels are in
| Caracas, You dropped the box in the
| river. Could anybody patch that to-
| gether? Could anybody guess that?™
' “Then If ho died of apoplexy—If |
| didn't kil Wim—why should thay ar
rent me?" asked Estrilla

| The body's cremated, an' |
|—well, wo won't go (ytg.that. Why

“Young man,” sald Resalle, “how
|<'nuld you prove it?
Innocently and  directly, Eastrijin

| came out with what amounted to hiy

| eonfession
| “He was alwayn in danger of apo-
plexy—my sieter knew that, And un
| doubtedly It was a mortal selzure, Por
| hin hands were golng toward his head
not townrd the knlfe. Even when he
fell and died, his hands were still go
Ing up, not down, | bave seen dootors
I have read about apoplexy in every
| medical ook In the pubiic library, And
| when | saw him last—thers was blood
in i noatrils,”
[ Romalie noddea
“I saw that, too

My, but coroner's
physiclany are depss!” she  sald
‘Now I've pot to talk hard and
stralght. You were In the act of burg |
Inry. It don’t make no difference that |
you had n right to burgle—no jury
would recogulze thal. The coroner's
physiclun never thought of anything
but that stab wound-—never thought to
look for apoplexy—case seemed too
plain. You au' I are the only people
who thouglht about that i ¥ nose,

Juan Peres, they'd laugh hewyouw Do
you see? Don't you get yourfix?* .
He was (rembling, and now he made
& pitiful movement with hfs Jhahda
as though to steady his head. .' ¥,
“So you must get away,"”
“But my sister—" 4
“Now hold on to yourself. t

wasn't |

|
|
:

[ with aft emaotion eptered her
‘ voled b1 God be good ta voul!l" she
| nald) turned him slmost roughly
‘ ] mint,” he maid; “my love to
my oh. take care of her” Hia
| Yol lighiter, then, and he al
mos . "And tell Miss Lans for
| me Ie Beautiful and guod!’
He 4 nway When a second
fnler « glaneed back over his shonl
tder, vas making s rapld pace
| Wwn » tock.gate

1 pasned the shadow of the
| pler wabned wight of the Maud's
dor ) e waw Estrilla go nboard,
W Dnldwin meet blm, saw
| thoy the eabin togdther Hhe
wnit INROT

™ a day of beavy porsonal
| exp ot Rosalle. Two blocks nway
ahi anather taxienb, This time
whi itell o moment heforoe she
E&Y iriver his directions

I i Uyrano, Brooklyn, NOret, 1
4L}
| A v Ll he began talking on
der Breath again-—=ropeating her

Latrilin

faut. No jury would swallow It, Sha's
AcceERnry or somothin —butl you cen
bet, Mr. Juan Peroz, that an American
jury aln't moln® 1o give v vardict
against wowlok Hitle wormnn who's an
aocessory  beoause she's atandin® by
hitr bLrother They may do that In
Engllsh countrios, but not here n
wh do vou think would be hetter
fo ar sister—to go to Jal! nutil her
trial, or W walt by the gate of Biug
Blng an' take you asay some morn.
Ing il dead an’ Nog fier you'd had
teg thopsand walts of  electriolty
‘ ! Into your sploal colbmn—"

Entrilln wan on his foot now, In a
erisle of nerves s vyes closed and |
opétind o & nel stare

| thogght you'd see it," sald Rosa-
U I wot't keep vou ir nae any
I« You're golr ¥ yway. An'
I'we d 1 Lok n Is—linre, take
1t tha pullod ltar por from
hot mull, honded It o Estrilla. It

} hunds b peud
A I it he satd =t
th |

For Antonlo Corrd, an i 1 hatlor

signod for the schooner Maud, He fell

“That First Gang Plank,” 8he Said.

down n Wateh this morning an' broke
Lis leg. An' he caa't go. You're ship-
pln’ as him. U've fixed It. The Cap
taln don't know who you are. He only
khows that he's got & man who must
beat It out of the country—an' he'll
do anuythin® for me, He lands &t Hall
fex. He'll Ax It for you to get to the
next place—wlierever that may be
I'm golng to write him at Hallfax ad-
visin® him about that An' you're to
tell him, so he ean tell me, so | can
te]l vour sister, where you've gone
fiot any money on you?"
“Only a lttle"

Well, the Captain hias two hundred
dctlare of mine—for you. 1 want you
to understand it's u loan with intereat
nt five per cent,. to be pald when It's
sule. If you need any more, 'l send
It to the skipper- same terms. That's
agroed?

‘Yo, Why do you-

"Take all thin trouble? Old fool
Now, listenn. There's a taxl over there
dinchargih’ pnasengers at the Caslno
Wao're goin' o fag I. We're goin
to take It as far as Sixth Avenue, an'
we'll travel by olevated the rest of
the way, because guards don’t rememn
ber their passengers an' taxieab driv
ors rometimes do. We'll gat on sopn
rato traine an' meot on the dock-—-Pler

16 East River, Know how to find
that? Well, 'l tell you as wo go
Here!  Taxi!"  And Rosalle waved

to the chaulour

“Blath Avenue elevated.
atation,'"” she dirvoted,

In the midst of her minute instrue
tions, Estrilla (or Perez) startod once
to thank bor.

“How do you eome to do thin® he
sald. "And how did Lhe police ever—"

Rosalle put her mwouth close to his
enr,

“Taxls are bullt funny

Nearest

LTOT

fiod or some
awful wood to
there's ane relisvin
on't breenk lils heart over

T, It wan only o Nirtation
nfter nll, 1 wonder whot
| innlde—those high

CHAPTER XIX.

When Dimples Win.

lor Martin Metiee, ns one whi

momathing, no matter how i
lull Win Impatlence, rang o bell
dink
ul for Grimaldl
doormun
"Grimaldl” e groeted the scholar
o Itallan squad, “what did this
Le Grange say to you whon she
vl ge—nnd just when was (0"

It wne night before last” roplied
Grimaldl,  “I'd met her for o report
and fold her that Estrilla—or Porea—
bad nn engugement with his tallor to
try on same clothes for two-thirty yes.
terday nfternoon, She 1old wme then
that she hed finished with me, and 1
[ wna to report back to lendquartors
Iwhh h 1l did yesterday "

His  rooms—Entrilln‘s~are
IW.‘\H‘h!I(' i cane ho returns?”

“Yen. Wo've gol somn one ot every
piace whera ho's likely to appear.™

“All right. That'll do."

Then the luspector fell to pacing
tho floor and to meditating. He duret
| not Teave his ofiee, The search was
coversd at every polnt whero the mias-
ing eriminal or the missing Rowalie le
Grange might be expected to appear
| He must stay in his office until—oh,
why had he trusted Hosalle Le Grange
to arreat a desperate eriminal alono?
One obvioun surgp.cion did pot oceur
to him; never for a moment did he
distrust Kosalie

Bhe bod gone out o make the ar
reat single-handed, for wome good rea
son of her own

She hud falled, and droaded 10 come
back without her mao: she had been
delnyed and would appenr with lim
vet, whe had ventured too much and

something had happened (o her
Here, luspector Mcliee smole n fist
Into apgopen palm and swore under
Hia brelh That connlderntion. and
not the fallure of the department o
put the finishing touch on a hlg case.
was the thing which haunted bim now,
inado him unable to rest hinbody or
to quiet bis mind

Jagaln, he auld

of
Mrs
let

being

The lunt cighteen hours had been |

ong long secret hunt for Juan Perer
illng  Fatrilla, and for Rosalie Le
CGrange.  When, after the delectives
indahed with Miss Estrilla—Senorita
Farez—he found Rosalio Le Grange

| she whispered; “the chauffeur might

heat™

He turned on hor a caressing losd
of gratitnde. Life was back in his
face and motion now. He looked out
on the serried rows of West 8tdo apart.
mant-houses, and dropped for a second
inw Spanish,

"Sangre de Dios!" he sald, “how |
ahall always hate Now York!™

hey were drawing up at the ole
valed, ;

“Remember how (o got thers® she
whispered before she opened the door
“Sure?

in. 1'll follow on the next. Walk

ow after you got off. Ul walk fast—
nelther of us wanta to loiter on that
pler.”

It Estrilia hoped that he would hear
further clearance of these mysteries
at the dock, he was disappointed. As
he passod the gate, Rosalle ahot from
under shadow of a truck. She glanced
to right and Iaft. None of the roust
abouts was looking or listening,

“That first gangplank,” she sald,
Mrhe Captain's aboard expectin’ you.

say to him, Tm Corrl’ He
the rest. You'll change clothes

Rosalle walked clowe behind him, [sick lttle thing llke her hasn’t the
ready to snpport him should he stag- | power In ber to drive such n kaife
gor.  Ow'w'de. & park foot-policeman |iuto a big man who's standin® on his
/ g iy #

Sl

S - PN

T i T RIS BN e

cabln. He'll keep y#u at work

you sall—at daybresk. Go—
t thank me—go—I'm sure you
m;:-_mu-m-um Go."
! hﬁnhhhw
T .

Go abead an’ take the fiest |

myvteriously gone, be walted for »
tme at the house. Rosalle made no
sign. Presemtly, Miss Harding and
Misa Jones camn home to dinner, and
| afterward Professor Noll. McGee de
talnod them all, Seven o'clock passed;
and the other three boardera fadled,
ke Inndlady, to appear, They
wora Mr. North, Mrm.  Hanska, and
| Miss Lane—all lovolved in the Hanska
| cane. When he noted this sonpielous
clrovmstance, he removed Miss Es
Iteilla to & privats room In the erimi-
nal word mt Bellovae. Booked us Mar
paret Peres whe attracted no grept at-
tention from the reportera; especlally
RBince & surgeon, instracted (o advance,
gave ot & hint that ahe was merely
a witnoms in o counterfeiting cane.
Then bogan an allnlght search—for
Eatrilla nfest, for Aosalle pext, and,
v all worth and the Lwo

Wil

the

lust « for

Latte that night, Inspector McGee,
citutehing at every possibility, visited
Lawrence Wado in his call at the

v| Tomtm and gquestioned him. The an-

nounciment tJust Mres, Hanaka had dls-
appeared seemed to disturb him more
thian any devies for breaking silence
that the polles had ever used; but
stll) he malntained his attitude of de
Aunt and somawhat insoleat calm. Un-
shaken, he stood sll the guestioning;
and  MeGee, awnro now of hin inne-
cenes, hnd not the hoirt to erowd him
It the wall

o the night had worn away; and so
the morning.  And Rosnlle Le Qrange

made no wign.  How long— how long?
He turned 4o ring for o detective

The doorman enterod
| Mre. Le Grnge to eee yon,” he
nnid

I Whe fiest timme I his Ve of brite
foree, Mar MoGise felt hin phys-
fenl  owers 1 and waning
within hin e sant down nt his desk
Rosntle Lo Grango lind come,  That
mennt presonutl wucon nnd ullimate
trinmph; for Hosalie Le Gronge had
|m ir Tadlod him Houbtless Eho
had nehioved pzother of her miraclies
| —1 ibly  Ju: Perve allan Entrilla
| wae 8t Dehiingd her

“Ehow her In—and U'm engaged—
| don't distarh e for anything—untl) 1

ted ae ehe stond for & mo-

ment facing him  Dead of oys, dead
of expriggion, dead of tint—nhe lookied
agiin all her age  Slie moved towlhed
blm ot & paee which showed offort
with uvery step

| "Wull,” he oried, “well! We've bhad

n chasg for vou, Ges! | conldn’t think
whnt hnd happened!™ His profeesional
ied Ipto his mind with

concerns

the dejpart pf his greater anxiety
“Where 8 Le? Id you get bim? he
nsked

| She Ignored the chafr which he |

pushed toward her. And she simply
shook her hoad |

"What!” exelalmed Martin MeGee.
"What! That comes of letting you
try to get him alone. What a damn
[ tool —did he get nway from you?”
| Rowalle, still jooking into his oyes.
(shook her hoad agein,

The change in inapecior MeGeo's
| faee expressed his emotlon as clearly
as though he had spoken In volumes.
s skiln Nushed; his eyes grew hard;
his jaw =napped

“You didn't?

Again Hosalle shook her head

"What do you mean—what do you

mean T
“Iolet Rim o go-<1 helped him get
'nway.” eald Ttosalle Le Grange |

"Wall. by O—1I" gried Inspector
MeGra—"hy God, we'll get him and
vou, Fool me, will you—and 1 trusted
you! If you think you can beat a gen. |

oral alarm--where's that doorman”—
with another thought, hia hand went
toward the battery of electrie belln
which could summon armed men as
from the ground. But Rosalle caught
" hils wrise |

"Walt!™ sl sndd, “If you ring that |
bell, yvou shul me up for good. Do
you think any little polles Third De
gree can glt anythin' out of me that
| dan't want to tell? Yotir one chance
to grt the trath is to hear It now. The
minute anybody else comes into that
| door -1 close my face. Take yuur |
| hand away from thern  8it down!"
ITO AE CONTINUED,)

Undesirable.
| "Are  they  desirable  tesanta™
“Thenr me, no,  They'rs nies peaple,

| but they'va got four children.”—Da-

|trolt Proe Pross |

WHEN LIES ARE EXCUSABLE

Ingtances Given of Times When the
Truth Ila Not Expected
or Wanted,

Few people, 1 fancy, would say. after
deliberation, that no e was ever
justified. To bo sure, I ones heard
| n aerfous young man protest that
Shakespearo had damned Deademona
by allowing ler at her last gasp lo
exenlpate Othello, | have alse known
poople who objected vehemently to
the late Mark Twaln becauso he sald
so many things that were not so. Hut
" thera are occasions when lies are
[ taken for granted, even by the law.

A man on trial for his le s sup-
| posed to tell the truth, but not if it
| will ineriminate him. A wife Is not
| dragged to the witaess stand
| hor will-no ons would legitimately
| expoot anything but perjury from her.

lfomlnq down the stalrs, armed 1o the l
woth? A man ls not supposed. er- |
copt by an extloct typo of Puritan, to |
‘glve awpy" the woman who has

| pge sacrifides for him: and even |
i the extinet type of Puritan would |
{ bardly expect yvou to tell your hostess
[that her dinnor party had boen dull,
From this heoterogenous group of ex- |
nmples, one may infer that there are |
liew and lles: and while It 8 never
vermissible to le, It |y  pomotimes
quite unpermisaible to do anything
else,

Bonehsad B,

Bill Jonen In such a stupid guy he
stays at home at night, instead of |
sporting round with us down town
where things are bright. 1 never saw
Bill take a drink. He doesn't care
for shows, and ths
savingsbank's the only place
for Bill's so allfired stupld he
can’t seo the fun of blowing half
:ul Bill could by ell,

stand it pretty w
cause—well, don't you see, ha's
founded stupld he draws twiee as
much as me!—Hugh Kahler, 1 (e
Weils Farge Memsenge:,

Peace In That Famlily.

A little girl belng lost, was taken to
the pollce stution, whers the oficers
tried to lenrn her name, At lsst, after
many valn efforic, one of them asked
her:

“Tell me, dear, what names
your tmother call your fathor?"

“She doesp't call hlm auy same,'
the chlld apswered, Innocently, "She
lMkes him™

does

WATERY BLISTERS ON FACE

Bmithville, Ind~—"8lx months ago
our baby girl, one vear old, had a few
red pimples come on ber face which
gradually spread causing her face to
becots very Irritated and a flery red
color. The pimples on the child's face
wore at fret small watery bllstors, Juat
a small bloteh on the skin. She kept
scratchiog at thin untll In a few days
hor whole checks were Nory red oolor
and Instead of the little blisters the
skin was cracked and scaly looking
and seemed to Iteh and burn very
much

“We used & number of remedies
which seemed to give relief for n short
time then leave hor faoe worse thao
ever. Finally we got a ealte of Cutl-
curs Soap and u box of Cutlegrs Olnt-

ment. [ washed the child's faco with
very warm waler and Cutieura Soanp,
then applied the Cuticura Olntment

ry lightly., After dolng thin ubout
three times a day the itching and
burning seemed entirely gone in two
daye’ time. Tnside of two weels' tlmns
her face peemed well, That was elght
monthy ago and there has been no ref

turn of the trouble” (Bigned) Mra,
A. K. Wonden, Nov. 4, 1012
Curienra Soap and Olntment sold

throughont the world. Sample of ench
frea, with 12.p. Skin Nook. Address post
card “Cutlourn, Dept. L, Doston."—Ady,

The Effect.
Wall, how did you sleep laut oight?
Ghowdthie gt the night there onece"
“Very badly My husband adores
Goothe, and he was spouting bim all
-I:...'r o

His Way.,
That jockey beat the regord.”
Did he do it with a whip™

more American

WHAT $10 DID
FOR THIS WOMAN

Maltk

. The Price She Paid for Lydia

E.Pinkham’sVegetable Com-
pound Which Brought
Good Health.

Danville, Va.—** 1 bave only spent ten
dollars on your medicine and I feel s0

T " much better than 1
' did when the doctor
was treating me. 1
don't suffer any
bearing down pains
at all now and Isleep
|| well. I cannot ®
enough for Lydia
Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound and
Liver Pills as the
have done so m
for me, Iam enjoy-
Ing good health now and owe it all to
your remedies. 1 take plonsure in tell-
ing my friends and neighbors shout
them. '"—Mrm. Matrie Havey, 801 Col-
quhbone Street, Danville, Va.

No woman sufforing from any form
of female troubles should lose hope un-
til ehe has given Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetablo Compound u fair trial,

This famous remady, the medicinal
Ingrodients of which are derived
from native roots and herbs, has for
forty years proved to be n most valua-
ble tonic and invigorator of the fa-
male organizm. Women everywhers
bhear willing testimony to the wonderful
virtue of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta-
hla Compound.

If you have tho slightest doubt
that Lydla E, Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound will help you,write
to Lydia E.Pink hamMedleineCo.
(confidential) Lynn, Mass,, for ad-
vice. Your lotter will be opened,
rend and answered by a woman

A

. and held in strict confidence,

“W. N. U, §T. LOUIS,

NO. 11-1914,




